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For the American Masonic Register, 


CHARITY THE DISTINGUISHING CHARAC- 
TERISTIC OF MASONS. 


Cuarrry is the chief ofevery social virtue, and the 
distinguishing characteristic of our Order. This vir- 
tue includes a supreme degree of loveto the Creator 
of the universe, and an unlimited affection to the! 
beings of his creation, of all characters and of every de-| 
nomination. The last daty is forcible inculcated by! 
the example of the Deity himself, who liberally dispen- | 
ses his beneficence to unnumbered worlds. 

Itis not pecrnlsriy our province to enter into a dis- | 
quisition of every branch of this amiable virtue;we shall | 
only briefly state the happy affections of a benevolent 
disposition toward mankind, and shew that charity ex-| 
erted on proper objects is the greatest pleasure man) 
can possibly enjoy. 

The bounds ot the greatest nation, or the most ex- 
tensive empire, Cannot circumscribe the generosity of 
a liberal mind. Men, in whatever situation they are 
placed, are still, in a great measure, thesame. They) 
are exposed to similar dangers and misfortunes. They! 
have not wisdom to foresee, or power to prevent, the) 
evils incident to human nature. They hang, as it| 
were, ina perpetual suspense between hope and fear, | 
sickness and health, pleaty and want. A mutual! 


chain of dependence subsists throughout the animal and which, by directing us to make the precepts which 
he whole human species are therefore pro-| it gives us, and the duties which it enjoins, the square 


creation. 

per objects for the exercise of human charity. 
Beings who partake of une common nature, ought 

.o be actuated by the same motivesand interests. Hence 


,a,sooth the uahappy, by sympathizing with their mis-| heaven who overflow with love and charity. 
fortunes, and to restore peace and tranquillity to agi-| 


* 


‘|lief. Thus we confirm the pro 


the masonic institution. his humane, this gener- 
ous disposition fires the breast with manly feelings, and 
enliven that spirit with compassion, which is the glory 
ot the human frame, and vot only rivals, but outshines, 
every other pleasure the mind js eapable of enjoying. 

All human passions, when by the superior 
principle of reason, send to some useful pur- 
pose; but compassion toward proper objects, is the most 
beneficial of all the affections, as it extends to greater 
numberggand excites more lasting degrees of happi- 
ness. ‘ 

Possessed of this amiable, this godlike disposition, 
Masons are shocked at misery wader every form and 
appearance. When we behold an object pining under 
the miseries of a distressed body or mind , the healing 
aecents which flow from our tongue, alleviate the pain 
of the unhappy sufferer, and make even adversity, in 
its dismal state, look gay. Our pity excited, we as. 
suge grief, and cheerfully relief When a bro- 
ther is in want, every heart is to ache; when he 
is hungry, we feed him; when he is_ naked, we clothe 
him; when heis in trouble, we fly with speed to his re- 
of the title we 
bear, and demonstrate to the world at large, that Bro- 
THER among Masons is something more than an emp- 
ty uname. _— 





Masonry is as ancient as the works of nature; never 
theless, as far as it relates to us, it derives additiona‘ 
dignity and force from the authenticity of revelation. 
In the forming of this society among men, which ap- 
pears to have been originally both religious and civil, 
great regard has heen given to the first knowledge of 
the God of nature, the one only living and true. God; 
and that acceptable service wherewith he is well plea- 
sed: Froma firm belief in the existence of God, of| 
one God, the great architect and governor of the uni- 
verse, and that there is no other than he who observes 
all our conduct; all civil ties and obligations have al- 
ways been compacted, and thence have proceeded al] 





altogether resonable; being conformable to the nature* 


the bonds which could unite being in social inter- 
course. For these reasons the corner stone of the 
masonic edifice was, at first, laid on the bosom of reli- 
gion; and the institution, in the first stages cf it, has 
been found among those nations, and those only who 
have believed in one God, and in the accountableness 
ot man, asa moral agent, to that God, as his creator 
and moral governor. 

Hence, it is clear, that the principles of the. institu- 
tion, so far asthey respect merality and religion, are 


the state, and the constitution of man. Indeed that 
Freemason who rests satisfied .with any measure of 
good will to hisfellow men, without doing every kind 
office within his power, to every man with whom he 
has tu do, deviates from his path and flies in the face of 
his own principles. 

Hail! Sacred Masonry, truly divine! which thus, by 
striking at the great root of our vices, selfishness and a 
disregard for others, would at once cure us of them all; 


to regulate our conduct, the compass within whose 
circle we must ever walk, and the plumbline of our 
rectitude and truth, would render us like the angels in 


tated spirits, ennstitute e general aad great ends of 


sacred order of Freemasonry is fownded; we proceed 
to mention a few instances wherein the brethren of 
the craft are in a special manner called upon to prac- 
tice them in their lives. ’ icaoD 

With respect to their civil deportment and conversa: 
tion, they are bound to treat every man nerously,, 
openly, and fairly. They must accommodate ‘them: 
selves to the disposition of those with whom they have” 
dealings; and not be froward and tevacious of their own” 
humour; but treat every man with respect wid kind! 
ness.. When their own humour lies in the way of 
another, they should be apt to recede, and to give place 
that there may be room for other men to exercise their 
judgement and fancy. In fact no man oughit toekpect * 
that the whole world will give way to his prejudice and 
caprice. There must be room for others’ humour as 
well as our own. Imahe Masonic society, those who 
want this complaisence, are like irregular stones in a 
building, which are rough, and full of corners; they 
take up more room then they fill; others cannot ie 
near them till they are squared and polished; so; men 
of a froward disposition and perverse humour are ‘an- 
fit to me members of a lodge of Masons, till the 
asperities of their nature are taken off by that philoso- 
phy w is taught in the school of Freemasonry. 


MASONIC PRECEPTS, 
[Translated from the German. ] 
Cultivation of One's Sd/. : 
By making thus the prosperity of mankind the ob- 
ject of thy labour do not lose sight of the necessity of 
forwarding thy own perfection, anddo not neglect the 
eoncerns of thy immortal soul. 

Often unveil and examine thy heart to discover its 
most secret dispositioas: the knowledge of one’s self is 
the sum of all Masonic precepts, 

Thy soul is the rough ashler which thou must la- 
bour and polish; thou canst not do homage more wor- 
thy of the Supreme Being, then when thou offerest up 
to him regular desires and inclinations, and restrained 
passions. 

By strictness and modesty in thy moral conduct ac- 
quire the esteem of the world. : ' 
Distinguish thyself by discipline, rectitude, love of 
truth, and humility. : , 
Pride is the most dangerous enemy of mankind, and 
the source of all their ale: e3 . 

Deo not look back to the point from which theu pro- 
ceedest, this would retard thy career; let thy eye con- 
tinually be cast towards the goal; the shart time of thy: 
journey will hardly afford thee the hope of arriving at 
it. 





To compare thyself with those that are. possessed 
of inferior faculties, would be a dangerous ot 
thyself; rather let a virtuous emulation animate thee 
when thou perceivest superior talents, ji: aR 
Let thy tongue be a faithful interpreter of thy heart: 
A Mason who could abandon candour, and hide -hivr- 
self behind the mask of dissimulation and decejt, would 
be unworthy to sit among us, he would sow upon our 
peaceable soil the seed of distrust and dissention, :and 
soon become the abomination and the scourge of our 
assentblies. a ae 
May the sublime idea, that thou walkest before the ~ 
eyes of the Omnipresent, strengthena—and . support 


* 


ée. * " pi Aevde i 
Review daily the vow-of mending thy life. Watch 





: 
Having thus far stated the doctrines upon which the 
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and mediate, and call to thy recollection at night a no-| mor 
ble action, or a victory over thy passions, then lay down Smith. It 
thy head in peace pat gather new strength. was received after my depa 
inally, study eagerly the a of the hierogiy- + Pm Les, the r t 

ics and emblems which the er lays before the|* r ” . a 
oe nature does not always unveil beer secrets; she| ‘Very, ind echoed the editor of the Featherville 
must be observed, compared, and frequently watched Banner of L , as he threw his tobacco quid away, 
with attention in her operations. _ jand swallowed a mint julep. ~ ' 

Of all the sciences. on whose extensive field the in-| ‘Upon my word. it's very odd,” said the postmaster; 
dustry of med gather useful illustrations, aone will aff- trying the lock. _ “Landlord,” continued he, “bring me 
ord thy heart heavenly satisfaction, but that which in-|a hammer and 





structeth thee in thy relation to (iod and the creation. | asthe old gin 





MISCELLANY. 
A STORY OF LYNCH LAW. 








foreibly o 
‘cealed under soap and 
page ofa mu 
\led the Ema r 


sa 
and chisel were brought, the trunk was 
nd in the dressing case, carefully con- 
razors was found a tor 
fous print, published in New York cal- 


The ha 


“Treason!” shouted the postmaster, holding the strap 


Derzaminixe to try my fortune farther south, and | up to view. 


seeing one day inthe Richmond Inquirerag advertise- | 


“Bloody treason!” echoed the landlord. What is 


ment offering one hundred dollars’ reword for a runa-| it?” 


way slave, | resolved to go in search of the individual) 
described. With this view 1 rambled through the) 


‘Lynch him,” said the editor, lighting a cigar. 
“Call the judge—call the judge,” said the postmas- 


country, keeping a watch in.out-of-the-way places, and | ter. 


Tooking very hard at all the negroes who passed. On! 


“Ay, ay,” rejoined the editor, who, by the way, was 


th: second day of my search, [ reached a little village, | 4 pig-eyed gentleman, rather slim and snugly dressed, 
which I will call Featherville. I had given up all hopes| With light eyebrows and bair—a blackguard in print. 
of attaining my object. and was sitting ona rock, with and a vulgarian out of print. 


my chin resting on both hands, and my elhows on my| 
knees, hungry and disconsolate, wheaa rough gripe! 
was laid on each of my shoulders; and on attempting 
to r'se | was rough!y prevented. On looking round, | 
eaw thit Judge Lynch, with his whole posse comita- 
tus, had pounced upon me. With a skilful celerity 


«Where is he?” 

“Who is he?” e 

“Ts he here?” 

“Is he gone?” 

‘*Where the deuce is he?” 

These questions were poured in upon my host in ra- 
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to each other by a hinge. The prison- 
to kneel on the pavement and «contract 
into as small acompass as he could. Theo 
executioner kneeling on his shoflder, and _ nz 

the hoop under his legs, eompressed the 
vietim close together, till he was able to fasten the ex- 
tremities over the small of the back. The time allot- 
ted to this kind of torfure was an hour and a half, du- 
ring which time it commonly happened that from ex- 
cess ef compression the blood started from the nos'rils 


isel, and I'll take the responsibility,)s0metimes, it was believed, from the extremeties of the 


hands and feet. " 

3. Iron Gauntlets, likewise used by the Protestant 
Inquisitors ia the Tower, were machines that could be 
contracted by the aid ofascrew. ‘They}erved tojcom 
press the wrists and to suspend the prisoner in the air 
ftoni two distant points of abeam. He was placed on 
‘three pieces of woed, piled one on the other, which, 
| when his hands had been made fast, were successively 
withdrawn from under his feet. “I felt.’says Father 
Gerard, one of the sufferers, “the chief pain in my breast, 
belly, arms, and heads: I thought that all the blood in 
my body had rag into my arms and began to run ot 
of my finger énds. It was a mistake; but the arms 
swelled till the gauntlets were buried within the flesh: 
After being thus suspended an hour, I fainted: and when 
I came to myselt, I found the executioners supporting 
‘mein their arms. They replaced the pieces of wood 
| under ‘wy feet, but as soon as I was recovered, remov- 
‘ed themagain. Thus I continued hanging for the space 
of five hours,during which | fainted eight or nine times.” 
| [ This, let it be marked Anti-Catholics, was the work 
of Protest..nt religionists. ‘ 
| 4. A fourth torture was acell called Little Ease. 








they tied my hanas behind me, and then, amid shouts pid succession. He finally recollected thata wo-begone | It was of so small dimensions, and so constructed, that 
and execrations, drove the—towards the— village looking gentleman, in a suitof rusty black, had bought | the prisoner could neither stand, walk, sit, nor lie in it 
equare. 'a loaf of bread of him that morning, and that his name |@t full length. He was compelled to draw himself up 








“My good friends,” exclaimed I, “you are mistaken | Corresponded with that onthe trunk. You know the| 
Let me|'est of my story. The whole village was soon at my 
ent-tr-tr” jh ed : 
My expostulations were abruptly broken off, by one #8certained that the trunk containing the incendiary | 
pon took to be hi;/ article belonged to the son of an eminent slave-holder, 

Fin-| Whose name [ had unwittingly borrowed. 


in the person—whom do you take me for? 


of the foremost of riiy captors, w 
bonour, gagging me with a handful of shavings. 
ding it quite difficult to talk, after being supplied with 
this mouthful; I sibmissively held my peace. My 
amiable companions dragged me towards an old poplar 
tree, and tied me te the trunk. | 





eels, and I was regularly Lynched. It was afterwards 


The morning after this unpleasant affair, on taking 


up the Banner of Liberty, I found the following flatter- 
ing version of the transaction:— 


«A white man, of the name of Andrew Jackson Smith 


“ Now, my ladsy*-exclaiined his honour, with a hor- | was yesterday arrested ona writ issued by John Lynch. 
rid. grin, rubbing: his hands; now, iny lads, we'll show | !t seems that thé suspicions of our vigilant postmaster 


you a biped with feathers. 


It can't be said now thar| Were aroused by the singular appearance of Smith's 


the devil's fo pay, andno-pitch hot. Hand along the trunk, and on breaking it open his worst conjectures 


tar kettle, Mike,- 
along that bag of feathers.” 


jad; and, Jemmy Dicken, toss|¥ere more than realized. It was found full of inflam- 
|mable papers, Emancipatorsand Liberators, evidently 


With a horrible-alacrity these orders were obeyed \intended for distribution among the slaves. On this 


YT tried. to speak—to move—oh, the dastards! I was| 


being known, the people of the town, headed by his hon- 


bound fast. I could-not. { looked unutterable things. |0ur Jndge Lynch, turned out in;-u suit of the monster 


Dast was flung in my.eyes. What could I do? 1} 
round my teeth in-agony, in wrath and scorn. There | 

is bat one step from the farcical to the tragical. Like| 
imps of pandemonium, the good people of Featherville | 
flocked round me, and beheld unmoved sich tortares; 
iaflicted as an wncivilixed Arab would weep to witness. 
The.tar and the feathers were bestowed with a_ liberal | 
hand. There was po Jack of generosity in these arti- 
cles. | believe they are both the natural productious 
ofthe state. — 

Assoon asthere was a cessation in the tender mer- 
e es of M’ssi urs the mob, | unc'orged my right eye 
from the tar that sutrounded it, and looked forth, n 
the slope of the opposite hill I noticed a hors-man ri- 
ding at fullspeed, and making vehement gestures to- 
wards thecrowd. They were arrested in their valiant 
doings by these pantominical appeals. In a few mo- 
ments the rider arrived onthe spot, and dismounting, 
Grew the judge aside, ‘and communicated to him the 
intelligence with which he was charged The re- 
eult was, that his hpnour approached me, relieved my 
mouth of the shavings which he had thrust into it. and, 
uotying my arvhs, told me “that [might go: that he be 
lieved there was some mistake, but that it was better 
that fifiy innocent” ones should suffer, than that one 
guilty should escane; and that he took me for an aboli 
tionist.” The jury shouted acquiescence in the deci- 
sions of the judge. 

J attempted to speak, but] could not—not that my 
beart was too full of gratitude for utterance, but ‘be- 
cause my lips weeded with the tar. 


Smith. He was soon caught, and being brought into the 
village, was furnished gratis with a new coat—of tar 
and feathers—black turned up with white. The cra- 
ven roared Justily during the operation, and manifested 
the most cowardly impatience. He has had a lesson 


| which he will, ot soon forget. 


P.S. We learn that it has been satisfactorily ascer- 
tained that Smith is innocent of the charges against him 
—We are glad of it. The man who woald come here 
at this time to raise a rebellion, is unworthy the name 
and the respect of aman. He is, indeed, ‘fit for mur- 
der, stratagem, and spoils.. We congratulate Mr. 
Smith that the suspicious against him have proved to 
be unjust.” ; : 

And this was.all the satisfaction that I could obtain! 
—New York Mirrar. 





TORTURE. 


The Rack, so frequently used in the Tower duriag 
the sway of Elizabeth and James, was a large open 
frame of oak, rais ed three feet from the ground. The 
prisoner was laid under it, on bis back on the floor, his 
wrists and ancles were attached by cords to two rollers 
at the ends of the frame; these were moved by levers in 
opposite directions, till the body rose to a level with 
the frame Questions were then put, and if the an- 
swers did not prove satisfactory, the sufferer was stretch- 
ed more and more, till the bones Started from their 





Atibe tavern at which Lhad castally stopped that} Tower, was 1 broad boop 


sockets. 
2. The Savenger’s , also used in the 
iron, consisting of two 





in a squatting posture, and so remained during several 
\days. Had'some of our City Theologians lived in the 
idays of Elizabeth and James, they would themselves as 
\schismatics, have tasted these formidable pursuasives 
to their own creeds.—Lendon and Paris Obserder. 





THE FEAR OF DEATH. 
It is often a subject of remark how small an ioflu- 
ence, the approach ofa publick execution exerts up- 
on the subject of it, when he has the opportunity of 
dying en heros. One of the most remarkable instances 
of non chalanee, in regard to death, is that of the Due 
de Lauzen, mentioned by Croly in his life of George - 
1V. Lauzen is represented as being a finished speci- 
men of the higher orderof French nobleness ; posses- 
sing “great elegance of manners and striking talents, 
but utterly prodigaland unprincipled.” In 1795 hav- 
ing succeeded to the title of Biron, he retired to Pas- 
sey and turned phiiosopher,. ‘For awhile he was the 
wonder of the pre-eminent sons of science and freedom, 
who enjoyed his classick banquets, and exultedi: the 
arrival of the golden age. But the republick was now 
mc u ited on its car and rushing, with fiery wheels, over 
the frontiers of rival states, and the necks of potentates 
andarmies. Biron became an avowed republic: n, was 
pleced at the head of an army, fought and conque ed: 
was suse ted, was seized by the convention, and«on- 
pleted the course of a revolutionary general by ¢ying 
on the scaffold.” The tribunal ordered his execution, 
but graciously allowed a delay of one hour between the 
sentence and thedeath. On returning to his dungeon, 
he ordered oysters and white wine. While he was iv- 
dulging over his final meal, the executioner enterec, 
to tell him thar “the law could wait no longer.” “I 
beg a'thousand pardons, my friend,” said the duke; 
“But do me the honour to allow me to finish my oys- 
ters.” The request was granted, ‘But had forgot” 
observed Biron: “you will have something to co oe 
and a glass of wine will refresh you: permit me to fill 
one.” The offer was graciously accepted. “Again, I 
had forgot,” added the duke; “there is our mutal friend 
the turnkey.” The turnkey was culled in; three glas- 
ses were filled the three were drunk off a la sante; and 
in afew minutes after, the head of this gay. libertine, 
traitor, and philosopher was rolling. on the scaffold!” 
And thus men usually*die who suffer capital punish- 
ment. The scaffold makes them heroes and christians 
the tender sympathies of the mob makes them mar- 
tyrs. In amaj of cases, it will be found, we ap- 


prehend, that dread of confinement for life,"has move * 
influence ia the prevention of crime, than the halter - 














. re ey of the guillotine. No mao. 
or the ag ihe pnitentiany—al so die as heroes on the 
scaffold.--- Cincinnati Chronicle. 





lives a 





CHINESE GUSTOMS AND MANNERS. 

It is a custom with the Chinese builders, on fixing 
the upper beam of the roof of « huilding, to let off fire: 
works, and worship it, or the spiru with pervades over 
the ground on which the house stands: when they con- 

ratulate the owner on their proceeding thus far with 
Se building. Thejouraeymen generally got a little 
liquor on the occasion. [tis a very general opinion, 
that the masons, by concealing in the wall an image, 
or the representation of some evil spirit, can materially 
affect the happiness or prosperity of those who live in 
the house; hence it becomes a usage to worship the 
patron of the mansioa, that success aad happiness may 
attend the inhabitants. 
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jon the mantle-shelf of a room is a very elegant and in- 














aaloog leet tins I we Biv eee rm 
Mean to i some sensible person t 
going 40 publica place as churel), Win 


Peeleh the result. 


sed iy any court of law or justice. two extraor- 
dinary thea had been guilty of pM ed unless 
preaching intheopen air can be consi in that light: 
in their indietment, howeyer, they were charged, in the 
ridiculous and fictitious jargon of the law; with tumul- 


‘ —_ ' tnously asgembling, with force of arms, in Grace Church 
If an acorn be suspended by a piece of thread with | street, Naf The jury chose to think and decide: for 


in half an inch of the surface of some water contained | themselves on the occasion, and declared, by their ver- 
in a hyacinth glass, and so permitted to temain with-| dict, Penn merely ‘guilty of speaking ia Grace Churc!\ 
out being disturbed, it will, in afew months, burst, and | street.” ” 
throw a root down into the water, and shoot upwards; he court perhaps the most prostituted an = _ame- 
its straight and tapering stem, with beautiful little tess ever assembled, were very wroth with this verdict, 
green leaves. A young oak-tree growing in this way and the scene that ensued is perhaps urfparaiieled. in, 
the history of the world. 
The Mayor suggested ~~ should add to their ver- 
dict the words “to an unlawful assembly,” but they re- 
mained firm. The Recorder exelaimed—“We will 





THE ACORN. 





teresting object. I bave seen several oak-trees, and 
also a chestnut tree, thus growing, but all of them, 
however, have died after a few months, probably owing 
to the water not being changed sufficiently often to af- 





ford the necessary quantity ef nonrishment from the 
matter contained in jt. —Gardners Gazctie 


"CREDULITY IN THE EAST. 


Any.evidence which comes from the East shoyld 
be cautiously sifted—and to the east the evidence in 
favour of the contagiousness of plague may be origin- 
ally traced: The credulous character of the Orientals 
is well known. To say nothing of the gross religious 
superstitions of the Levantines, the beliet in peris, varm- 
pires, djms, and ghosts, is almost woiversal. I amus- 





ELIZABETH WYDEVILL 





Was the daughter of one of Henry the Fifth's es-| 


quires. She had married in extreme youth a Lancas- | 
terian knight, Sir John Grey, of Groby, and in her twen- 
ty-sixth yearknelt at the feet ofthe licentious and amor- 
ous Edward, as the widow iw attainted traitor, to 
: . superstitious stories S0licit for her orphan children the restoration of their 
Seas renee ape fact which was q . | family lands. Edward attempted her seduction, was{ 
duced in proof of the contagiousaess of plague, I found firmly resisted, and at last offered to share his throne| 
ten which proved jhe existence of peris ; that they had | with her. A ‘stolen marriage follow ed; for Edward | 
been known to visit certain districts, they had intermar- |did not at the instant dare, by proclaiming such an al-| 
ried with mortals, had provided them with food, had |liance, k, the 
transported them through the air, and given abundant, fighting the last great battle that assured the Yorkist 
evidence of their presence and power. As to vampires, ‘throne. . The “hotlow c that rounds the mortal 
there are numerous villages in which the authorities temples” of a queen, kept Tittle else than misery with- 
have interfered to hunt and inter the suspected vampire |in it for poor Elizabeth Wydeville. Her first-born chil- 
and there is a recognised class of vampire destroyers |dren she lost; and it was in the “sanctuary of Westmin- 
(vampirdji) to be found ia the Levant. Djins or genii, | ster, whither, comparatively poor and {riendless, she 
both beneficent and maleficient, are universally sup- had flown during the temporary success of Warwick 
posed to visit mankind, and it would be difficult to el be Clarence, that she gave birth to the ill-fated Ed- 
iental who doubted the: frequent appearance of | ¥# orat 
em Professional magicians pa a aes with by placed her on the throne; his sudden death and the de- 
theirarts have sometimes mystified even Europeans. |S!gns of Gloster again drove her with her children into 
Dr. Bowring. \a miserable refuge, in which she is touchingly descri- 
\bed by Sir Thomas More as “sitting alone, low upon 

the rushes, and desolate and dismayed,” while an Arch 
Spanisn ETIQUETTE.—The etiquette of the Span- bishoPof York unavailingly endeavors to console her. 
ish court was the ‘most severe in Europe. One of their On the subsequent accession of Henry the Seventh, 
kings even fell a victim toit. Philip III. being newly | Elizabeth Wydeville received a formal recognition as 
recovered from a dangerous malady, was sitting near a Queen Dowager of England; but this seems to have 
chimaey, in which was so largea fire of wood, that he been the only advantage bestowed on her by the ar- 
was almost stifled. Etiquette did not permit him to rangement which raised her daughter to ashare in the 
rise, nor a common domestic toenter. At length the ‘Tudor throne. She died at last neglected and deso- 
Marquis de Pobar, chamberlin, came in, but etiquette ||ate. Thisis the affecting notice of her will, her death- 
forgade his interference, and the Duke’ of Usseda, bed, and her funeral; after directing that she shall. be 
master of the househo:d, was sent for. He was gone | buried at Windsor—without pomp or great expence, a 
out;and the flame increased, while the king bore it direction most strictly followed—she continues: “And 
patiently, rather than violate his dignity. But his | whereas I have no worldly goods to do the queen's 
blood was so heated, that next moring an erysipelas of ‘grace, my dearest daughter, a pleasure with, neither 
the head appeared, and a yelapse of the fever soon car-|to reward | of my children accordinge to my herte 
ried him off. ‘and mynde, I beseeche Almighty God to bless her 
* | grace and all her noble issue, and with as gode heute 
EXCUSES FOR NOT GOING TO GHURCH. | and mynde as is to me possible, I give her grace my 
Overslept myself. Could not dress in time. ‘Too blessing, and all my foresayde children.” Such “smail 
cold. Too Rot. Toowindy. Toodusty. Too wet. | stuffand goods” as she-possessed, she directs to be 
‘Too damp. Too sunny. Too cloudy. Don't feel sold to pay her debts; and she entreats her son, the Mar- 
disposed. No other time to myself. Look over my | quis of Dorset, and her dearest daughter, the queen, to 
drawers. Put my papers to rights. Letters te write | see that her wishes are fulfilled. Such is the wll of 
to my friencs. Mean to take a walk. Going to ride. the last queen who were the crown of the Plantagenets! 
Tied to business six days in the week. No fresh air not asingle jewel, nota silver cup, nor furred mantle, 
but on Sundays. Can't breathe in church, always so did the widow of one of our wealthiest and mostsy len- 
ful. Feela littlelazy. Expectcompany to dinner. | dor-loving sovereigns possess, “to my dearest daugh- 
Got a head ache. Intend nursing myselftoday. New)tera pleasure with:” nota single mark or noble to pay 
bonuet not come home. Tore my muslin dress coming | for those church services which the poorest in the land 
down stairs. Gotanew novel, must be returned on sought so anxiously ta obtain. Neo monument was 
Monday morning. “Wasn't shaved in time. , Don't 1 
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to risk offence to the formidable Warwick, then | 


|from memory? 


ward the Fifth. The restoration of her husband again | 


have another verdict by the help of God, or you shall 
starve for it!"FThe jury remained locked up two nights, 
buat they were as inflexible on the third day as on the 
first, and, stuck to their verdict. 


The infamous court insisted upon it, that “not guilty’ 
was no yerdict; upon which pl observed, if that 
was the case, “Magna Cherta andthe Trial by Jury 
were a nose of wax.” After much bullying and swear- 
ing , the court were obliged to record the verdict, bat 
fined each juryman forty marks, and ordered them .all 
to be imprisoned till their fines were puid. 

s 








VFGEIABLE oR1GINS.—Turnips and carrots ure 
thought indigenal roots of France. Our cauliflowers 
come trom Cyprus ; our artichokes from Sicily; lettuce 
from Cos a name corrupted into Gause shallots, or es- 
challets, from Asealon. 

f have beeo reading on the subject, and was struck 
with the numerous ideas on commerce and civilization 
which may forma dinaer. Will ov have a dessert 
The cherry and filbert are from Pon- 
tus, the citron hom Media, the chestnut from Castina 
in Asia Minor, the peach and the walnut from Persia, 
the plum from — the pomegranate from. Cyprus, 
ithe quince from Cydon, the olive and fig from Greece’ 
|as are the best apples and pears, though also found 
|wild in France,and even here. The apricot is from 
| Armenia. 





| 





Rippie.—The French delight is to try the esprit 
of children by a kind of riddles. For example: A man 
has a little boat, in which he must carry, from one side 
ofa river to the other, a wolf, a goat, and a cabbage, 
and must pot carry more than one of these at once.— 
Which shat! he take first, without the risk that, during 
one of his navigations, the wolf may devour the goat, 
or the cabbage? Suppose he carry the wolf, the cab- 
hage is lost—if the cabbage is equal; for he must risk 
his goat, or his czbhage, on the other side of the riv- 
er. 

The answer is. He must take the goat first, the wolf 
will not touch the cabbage; in the second. passage he 
carries the cabbage, and brings back the goat; in the 
third he transports the wolf, which may again be safely 
left with the cabbage. He concludes with returning for 
the goat. 





Diamonns.—The mines of Brazil furnish annually 
from 26 to 30.000 carrats, (a carratis four grains,) ac. 
from 10 to 13 poundsofrough diamonds. The expense 
of exploring the -mines is aboot. $7 per carrat. If a 
slave finds a diamond of more than 70 grains he obtains 
his (reedom. A rough diamond weighing one carrat sells. 
for $9; two carrats $36; four carrats 144; eight carrats 
586; sixteeh earrats $2304, Kc. A ent diamond, weigh- 
ing sixteen carrats ,ifthe formand color please, is 
worth $9216, The cutting of diamonds is effected by 
means of diamond powder on a horizental wheel of soit 





like a liturgy, always praying for the same thing. Don't 
jike extempore prayer. Don’t know what's coming. 
Don't like af organ, "tistoo noisy. Don't like sin- 
ging without musick, makes me nervous. Can’t sit ia 
a draft of air, windows ordoors open insummer. Stove 
so hot i winter, always get a head ache. Can't hear an 
extempore sermon, teo frothy. Dislike a written ser- 
mon, too prosing. Nobody to-day but our minister, 
can’t always listen to the same perenne Don't like 
@rangers. Can't keep awake when at church, Fell 


erected to her memory; and while Tndor reared for 
himselfthe most gorgeous sepulehral chapel which 
Europe can show, the last queen of the most illustrious 
dynasty that every swayed the sceptre of England, nex- 
lected in her death, dishonored in herobseqnies, sinm- 
bers without «tomb.—Miss Lawrence's Historical Me- 
moirs of the Queens of England. 


AN HONEST JURY. 
The celebrated trialof Penn and Mead, in the reign 








of Charles 11, (1670,) must be familiar to many of our 
. = ake: 


steel. ‘The diamond consists of pure ¢rystalized car. 
born, or pure charcoal. * 





Gor Boors.—A Mra. Boots, of Pensylvania, bas. 
left her husband, Mr.Boots, and strayed to parts’ 
unkuown. We presnme this pair ofboots are rights 
and lefts. We cannot say, however, that Mrs. Boots 
is rieht. there is no'mistake that Boots himself is left. 
At the'last accounts he was pursuing ber her with all . 
hig might. Go it Bodes. 
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ow -yeharacter’s aay he ays hi 
nn : Stele} Dae ‘a spite to the : have nothing to do with him ; for 
err > Ia ee \God-eake ot emniad to do with him. © Keep 
yerself to yerself, Paul; ne harm can ever come of 


“-SPORIES OF THE IRISH PEASANTRY. 
“ae \that.” 


BY MRS. S8..C. HALL. | | “She speaks the truth, avic,” added the old woman; 
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“And what will they get for it? Kightpence a day. 
aiid he ongat tet offece i . sthat if the vel 

bors don't take it he'll get we arty of the mountaineers 
that will.’ Think of that! bringing starving strangers 
down upon us, whose boast it used to be, to keep,our 
own poor frombegging! Let them come and take 


X simi not high things + but condeseend te men of low estate.” |*take patience, and it will come round, it will come all 


$7 PAvut. 


THE LANDLORD ABROAD. 


(Concluded.) 


When.she recovered, there was a great deal too 
rauch feeling excited.to admit of many words: the poor | 
girl laid, her head on her lover's shoulders, and wept! 
bitterly ; the widow stood at the other side, and with | 
more affection than worldly prudence, said, ‘*My dear! 
Paul, never-heed it. I'll tell you what: we have a 
snug laouse. here, and as good as two acres of land, and 
a bigger penny saved than you might think of, for I 
had.no mind.to let my daughter be behoulden to you 
alt out,.and laid by what Icould. Sol'li tell you what 
Paul: I'll. spake myself to the priest, and get the words 
said® as soon as may be; and then, instead of Peggy's 
going home to you, avic, why, you'll come home to 
us. Where's the great differ, Paul? Dont] know the 
girls heart isinye 7? [t's no time to be denying it now 
when ye're in trowble; and sure ye're the same as my| 
own son this many.a day. May be i'ts a showing of 
Giod’s mercy after all, I'm not.as light either on the 
foot dr in the heart as I used to be, and would be lone- 
ly many a time if she was away; but now. I'll havea 
son, instead offesing a daughter; and Mark has my 
lord’s ear ; and if that would’nt do, I'm net too ould to 
go to. London myself, and get spaking to him: and, | 
sure, with my./wo birds in my cage, though it is but} 
daitshy one,” sobbed the kind woman, looking round 
chebrfully through her tears, “ T’ll be a proud anda 
happy woman, apd’no, need to hire a labourer now, or 
bé behoulden to the meighbors, who never let a lone) 
won hire, if- they can help her. Sure you'll doa 
hand’s tur for Peggy's mother for sake's sake. “Or,” 
she continued, after a pause, with a generosity that 
would have done honor.to a heroine, * or, if it would 
be more agreeable to you, Paul I'd settle the bit of 
land and on the both of you, for it was givento me by 
the lord for myself, to do what I pleased with, at a pep- 
pér-corn rent. And that. would ease the proud spirit 
that you have ever had, Paul darlint: and small blame 
to you, for your people war far above us, and yet you 
never looked down om us, nor on her.” 

« Lookdown ea you—on her?” he exclaimed, press- 
ing his betrothed toyhis bosom; “who ever looked down 
on Peggy Clement? But no mother, no; by all that’s 
holy. U'tt be revengedy I'll be revenged, justice I'll have 
If. can't have it bydaw, Ihave it, see that now!” he 
continued ; and fora’ moment forgetting the presence 
of the two womenhe loved best on earth, he stamped 
his foot violently-on the ground, and suddenly drop- 
piag on his knees, threw his arms upwards, and clench- 


round ; ye’re of good stock, Paul, with fine health | a they can get, that's all! I'll never'work in it for 


eightpence a-day! W 
praise he to God, and a good character; and with that, tiene  aever were Gates Ear suet 


no need of fear for any boy of five and twenty; think of 
what I said, Raul.” 


“God bless you dear mother ; itis not because I'm, 
not down on my knees to thank you, and pied ier 


that [don’t feel your goodness. And come bad of 
good, in the presence of the Almighty [ swear there’s 
no girl on the face ofthe green earth will ever have) 
my heart but Peggy Clement ; though as things are, I 
mean from what I know. I, I, can have no claim on her| 
promise, Peggy—! 
He could not finish his sentence, and Peggy looked’ 
upon her lover in stupified astonishment. It never oc-| 
curred to her, indeed it very seklom occurs to Irish 
women of her ciass, that poverty should offer any bar- 
rier an union. And the poor girl’s feeling were torn 
by the love-beatings of her own heart, and the dread 
that Paul's ‘heart’ was changed tewards her. What 
wa3 the cause of this declaration, neither mother nor 
daughter had time to inquire ; for suddenly he invoked | 
a blessing on the widow, and kissing the maiden’s 
lips, burst from the cottage. When he was gone, 
strange as his conduct appeared, no.word of reproach | 
escaped his friends. Peggy after a genuine 
flood of tears, communed with her mother for a long, 
time. 
Nothing could exceed the agitation of the neigh- 
bourhood. Wild rumours were afloat; positive injus- 
tice had been already to m han to Paul Kinsala; and | 
the fine old trees, trees, t ad been the pride and) 
glory of the neighborhood for years, were doomed to! 
the woodman’s axe; in truth, the beautiful valley of Kil-| 
bally, that during the landlord’s residence .had been) 
gemmed with cottages and adorned by happy smiling | 
faces, might now be called a valley of tears. Great 
as the change had been, it needed this to complete it ; | 
and the sighs and moans of, in this instance, a decided-| 
ly ill-used peasantry, mingled with the free air and| 
bright sunshine that poured upon the landscape! The) 
bitterest curses were heaped. upon the agent’s head, | 
who, notwithstanding his desperate injustice to Paul, | 
had not exceeded the instructions he received fromthe | 
landlord abroad, whose difficulties had_ dictated the! 
heartless order, that he was to rack and drive, and get| 
money by humane means if he could, but'get it by any| 
means sooner than not getit. His very nature seemed | 
changed by his necessities; there was evident move-| 
ment in the country to resist this oppression, and plen- | 
ty of persons (who, having forfeited theirown claim on | 
society, and become lawless) were sufficieatly anxivus| 
to induce others to follow their example, and spread) 





tenpence before ; . However, let’em go on their -own’ 
way ; there's one comfort, it won't last for ever.” 





” | 








ing his hauds, swore@deep and bitter oath, that unless the spirit of discontent far and wide. Peggy Clement 
his farm was given back, he would “water the earth With the assistance of the village schoolmaster, indited 
with the blood of agent or landlord.” This was yery # letter not only to her brother, but to Lady Ellen, 
frightful ;-and while the widow and her daughter look-|Stating the rights of the case, and pleading, if not ele- 
ed.on him, they clung together, unable to restrain his, £%y, eloquently, for her lover, and indeed for all those 
words, yee trembling at their import. |who had been honest, faithful, and true in their call- 
| dide’t desarve this frowr you,” said the gentle old mgs. These letters were, to the schoolmaster’s aston- 
woman weeping: “f thought to turn the throuble ishment and her own, not only written but despatched 
from you, and you have turned black  bittherness on |that very day : while the widow was ‘‘questing” though 
meti?. the neighbourhood picking up every bit of news, not 
“No, mother, no, Peggy!” he exclaimed, the warm) from a love of idle ee, aoe from the deepest anxie- 
and affectionaze current of Inish feeling rushing back to |tY t@ discover if the machinations of others, or his own 
his kesrt, now that he had given words .o his fury ; ‘no #™petousity, were likely to lead Paul into serious mis- 
uo, you'll be proud of me yet; I'll do no meangess, no-|chief. The widow Clement, though not young, was 
thing to ealla color to your cheek; nothing, though I’m both clear and quick-sighted. She knew that if Paul 
not to He trod on like a worm in the dust.——No mo-| 8 led to do any thing rash, his life would pay the tor- 
ney to pay for anew lasc! I might have bathfull and |feit, for he was too fearless and too frank to have avil- 
plenty to spend for a new lase, if it had net been that |!ains caution; and, moreover, she knew that the hap- 
I spentit on the land, and now for it to be taken from |piness, the existence of her child, hung upon him. 
me!’ Um net the only one in the place®that cries| Phese were strong incentives to the curiosity and the 
sliamfe: not the only one that will have revenge. Go Caution ofa woman and a mother, and a strong feelitig 
“through the town land, into the villages, along the of respect for the family mingled with her sympathy 
high roads, and ye’ll hear the same thing from every fF the destrained and ruined tenants,who were breath- 
lip ; ye’ll see the same purpose inevery eye. Did'nt ing Vengeance at every’ whisky-house in the neighbor- 







Mactoutray himself say——” hood; for mischief is never undertaken in 'reland with- 

“Don't mame Macmurray,” interrupted Peggy, Ut its having been first planned over the burning fluid 

speaking for the first time; “he’s bad, egg and bird, | Which stimulates themto the dest nof Ives 
‘no fit jon for you atallatall, Paul; his and others. 
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The 
“There’s enough work now for day laborers, any wa 
said Larry Toole to Andy Smith." to 
; * 


* Sure the agent says the eommon's my lord's and 
that no cattle, net even a pig, is to go on it now with- 
out payment, and the marsh beyond it too,thin’ o'that 
and the turf we had for cutting off the bog isto 
be paid for! [wonder does the lord know that ?* 

“There is a Lord knows it !" answered Andy again 


|who had always been discontented ; “ but never heed : 


it wont be always so, I'll go bail.” 

Maay sach hints did the widow hear, but she and 
her daughter had been unable that evenine to deter- 
mine what course to pursue as regarded Paul Kinsala. 
That night passed, the next day, and the next. The 
spirit of discontent increased more and more. Some 
said Paul had refused to yield possession; others that he 
had, gone to London to appeal against the agent's de- 
cision. - The first, nay even the second day, Peggy 
had borne herselt bravely. She had restrung her nerves 
and waited the result with many and manyan earn- 
est and deeply breathed prayer to those in-whom she 
trusted, that she might be spared more suffering, or 
taught to bearit. Her wheel, or knitting needles, pur- 
sued their wonted motions, and'she maved about the 
house as usual, save that restless gaze was ever diree 


\ed to the door or window. 


The agent had been pelted and hooted through the 
village, and had thought it wise to station a police 
force in the castle that had once been gaurded by the 
hearts of an affectionate people. There were other 
disturbances ; more than one act of wild excess com- 
mitted, at once absurd and unjustifiable : and Peggy's 
cheek grew pale, and her step feeble, in the course of 
one little week. 


“TI shall die, mother, and soon,” said the poor girl ; 
‘“ there’s a weakness about my heart, and a mist, like 
the film of a winding sheet, over my eyes, that means 
no good. If Paul was’nt afther something bad, he'd 
have been here before this, and afther all you said to 
him. But may be so best. I had two hopes in the 
world, mother, you, my hope for you was, that I might 
be a blessing and a comfortto you hereafter; and when 
the Lord thought fitthat I might close yer eyes—my 
hope in him !—But it’s all gone, like the bloom of that 
thorn tree, which the last wind shook to the earth.”— 
The widow did not overwhelm her beloved child with 
consolation. She said few words, but she said them 
wisely, and endeavored, by every simple means in her 
power, to vary her employments. She knew that tho’ 
she might suffer greatly, she had really a strong and 
active mind, and that those who have such seldom die, 
as it is called, for love. 

The widow Clement felt all this; yet, while her trust 
in the Almighty schooled her to patience and obedi- ” 
ence, it did not cramp her exertions; and with apficnr 
resolve to find out if things were as bad asshe suspol- 
ted, and how Paul was engaged, she contrived some 
new occupation for her daughter, and set off determined 
to fathom the troubled waters; and, be it remembered, 
it was the troubled waters of a disturbed Irish district 
this solitary uprotected woman resolved to fatkom.— 
She left the cottage soon after daybreak, and, about one 
o’clock, Peggy, whuse eyes, despite her employment, 
were seldom off the undulatingJine that showed how 
the road wound round the~ mountain, perceived 
rs approach of the letter carrier. She flew to meet 

im. 

“It’s bad forthe town land,” he said, ‘* when even 
you Miss Peggy, have asericus faces There’s nothing 
else going now; the boys at the c have turned out 
for higher wages in regard of the trees they’re felling 
and the place is so shut up that they wont let me pass the 
lodge though I have English letters. They say there's 
a dispatch gone off for more police. God help. us if 
that’s thrue, for they’re ripe for a ruction through, the 
whole town land. Some’ say the agent's not re 
a some say the property's amet but era a: with 

e, n re not minding a word I'm say- 
tag,” cath eile old eiad venrseed his pat. 7 


Ne-painting-epuld convey an idea of the rapid chang- s , 





. as ee a, 


es of color and expression that passed over the cheeks 
and brow of Peggy Clément, as she stood at her ecot- 
tage door , the sunlight resting on her hair, which 
fell in heavy masses on her neck and bosom. She 
held the letter before her with both hands; her bosom 
heaved conclusively ; ar] thoagh her very arms trem- 
bled, still she grasped the papér so-tightly that there 
was no danger of falling. Her very soul: seemed 
drinking in the contents; but whether the draught was 
of joy or sorrow, it would have been impossible to tell 
She gasped for breath, pressed her hands npon her 
hasoin, tauraedto the cettage, and twice ejaculated 
‘nother!’ Then remembering that her mother was 
not there; that she had no one near to whom she could 
disclose her emotions, she dropped upon her knees, 
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who had rested on her cloak, ‘whizzed away, wonder- 
ing why the mountain moved. Presently, as she look- 
ed around [for still the daug came not,] she saw 
a large bird flying heavily, ily, between her and 
the now risen moon, upon w she had unconscious- 
ly fixed her eyes. It came rer—then turned and 
hooted—again and again. idow Clement wasa 
strong-nerved woman, yet th@#hoot of that wild owl 
sent the blood curdling to heffheart. She could sup- 
port the silence no longer; thé solitude became fright- 
ful to her. But it was no longersolitude ; it was peop- 
led by her fancies. She walked with rapid strides, not 
towards her own home, but along the path her daugh- 
ter had pursued. 

The destination of Peggy Clement was a hut about 














and, throwing her head back as if she wished her | three miles from where she had met her mother. It 
uraieful thoughts and feelings to wing their way to/was ruined and desolate, save when peopled by those 
heaven, she uttered afew broken exclamations of -joy|who wished concealment. It could not be distinguish- 
int gratitude; then, hastily throwing on her cloak, led from the high road, along which Mr Crumble was 
ind drawing the hood forward so as to conceal her|to pass, and still it was close to it. My tale is already 
»gitation, she followed in the path pursued by the old |to long; I must hasten to its conclusion. Her hand 
postman. At first my heroine walked with great rap- | girl though she was, did not tremble when she knock- 
idity, butthen she suddenly paused, and said within jed at the door, that was fastened on the inside; nor 
herself, “but I’m not to tell it, except to my mother when she had done so, was there the least noise or re- 
and Paul. Mother will be part sorry, and Paul, but|ply. Theinmates were evidently on their guard a- 
where shall I find Paul? But any way, I'll find her.” )gainst intrusion. Again she knocked. No answer.— 
She‘had not proceeded very far, when she saw her/| At last she knelt down by the door, and placing her 
mother coming towards her, and before she eould month to the latch-hole, she sand “Paul Kinsala, Peggy 
communicate her news, the old woman burst into tears Clement is here, and will stay here until the time 
A few words can express their cause ; she had receiv- comes when for a reason you Hive, you will all lave it.’ 
ed information, how it does not matter, that the agent; There was a murmur within—a whispering; the door 
had left the castle; that, finding the country so out- was silently unfastened ; a hand whose touch sent the 
trageously distrubed, he had taken refuge, as secretly blood thrilling from her arm through her whole frame 
as he could, at the house of a neighboring gentleman Jed her in, where all exeept the light of her own brave 
resolving to proceed to Dublin that night; that he virtuous spirit, was dark; and a voice she would have 
believed his intention was unknown perfectly unknowa given worlds to hear any where but there, whispered 
but that it had transpired; and that several persons had |‘*You are mad!” 
determined he should never reach his destination.—j| ‘ You are all mad!” she said aloud, and the tones 
The widow had every reason to belive that Paul Kin-|of her clear fearless voice made music inthe dark- 
sala.was.of the number. To give the doomed man ness. 
information of what was intended, would have been to| “Strike a light, see me, and hear whatI have to tell 
draw down tbe vengence of the party upon their own you! Strike a light—a gun-flint will do it, and ye're 
heads. Much as Peggy had suffered, she saw not;not wanting that.” She was ay but the light 
only the wickedness but the impolicy of the fearful emitted from the small candle was hardly enough to 
crime they meditated. The best and bravest sink be- render visible the countenanée of five men, who peered 
neath small trials, and many great minds are incapable at her where she stood, _ to Paul Kinsala, who 
of small sacrifices ; but present an object of sufficient trembled by her side ag. if h@ were the aspen, she the 
inagnitude before them, and their courage and fidelity owk. “I don't ask ye Why ye are here—I know why ; 
stand forth boldly and at once to encounter and over- but [ willtell ye why I eame. Ye want vengence on 
come. So itwas with this simple peasant girl. She the agent! Boys, boys,Mt’s a poor vengence that re- 
told her mother whatshe intended. The old woman turns evil, as it would hére, five fold on yerselves; for 
would have accompanied her, but time pressed. She sooner or later, such is f@mod out. I thought to have 
was already worn out with walking and anxiety, and been here be‘ore, though there’s plenty of time; and 
no third person could share their confidence. But she | boys, what d'ye think I’ve brought ye—vene@eance !” 
looked on her daughter; and the bright flashing of her There was a movement in the hovel; and Paul who 
eye, the proud and determined carriage, that, as it were had'shrank to her side, from that feeling which pres- 
bespoke, while itenshrined her purpose, assured the ents a high mina from coming in contact with a high 
mother that her daughter was determined. As long mind, when it knows it has been guilty,of an unworthy 
as she was by her, she felt assured ofher success, when action advanced again. 
however, she was out of sight, her spirits sank, and| “Indeed it's truth I’m telling; and I hope y’ell remem- 
she could only weep and pray, sitting on the hill sids, ber me in yer prayers, for God's mercy, I'll keep the 
from whence she still saw yee fe ure.— stainvof blood from yer souls this night. Listen to me 
y' 


The day was on the wane, and he felt as ifthe s bin, and here’s my credentials.” She took from her 
would never set. “Then again fancied heset to} pou the letter she had received fiom the post- 
too quickly. The nt moon han silver bow Man. 
in the clouds before ading away of ight. The, ‘Here's news—the ould lord's dead !” 
widow could not return to her cottage; she wpcied she | Various ejaculations followed this anounce- 
shoals her child sooner where she was;she would ment. fy 

eould not stir. AtJast she took out her beads;| “Theletter isfrom my brother Mark. The ould 
om one the silent tellers of her devotion dropped lord is dead of asuddent; and whin he was still in it, 
from her fingers while her lips mechanically repeated before the breath was out of his body. he gave his con- 
her prayers. Still Peggy came not. The firmament sint te the heir’s marriage with lady Ellen. Ye all 
was glittering with those jewels of immortality, types know how rich the heir was, and how my Lord could’ 
beautifal.and mysterious, of him who is the same “‘to-|nt abide the name ofhim in the house. But, some- 
day, yesterday, and for ever.” Still her daughter came how, under some false name, he knew lady Ellen, and 
not; there was no*bell to tell the passing world of pass- won her heart; and the last thing my lord did was to 
ing hours, but hill and valley, mountain and river, were give them his blessing. And lady Ellen wouldn’t hear 
dark beneath the sky; the grasshoper had folded his|to the love of him, Mark says, until the heir promised 
wings under the shamrock, and heaven’s own minstrel/to redeem Killbally from debt and agents, and 
nestledewith her youngin the deep corn-furrow; the| reside six months of the year at the ould castle !” 
vanguard of the roo ‘had swept towards the woods of} When Peggy entered, not one of the party could 
Killbally, were they were soon to be despoiled of their |have been called sober ; all were more or less intoxica- 
homes-—their last caw! caw! had sounded in the wid-|ted, and, all were Jaboring under unatural excitement. 
ow's ear, She was sorry they were all past—crows are | This unexpected anouncement sobered them, and a 
good company on a mountain’sbrow. The shrill whis-| shout oftrivmpb burst from four ofthe number. ‘T'he 
tle of the curlew suddenl ‘ed like an arrow throagh/ fifth would have prefered murder to gold or prosperity 
the air. She sated t he if it had been the|and ; so waited with the cold blooded: determination 
warning whistle of oy, andthe humming beetle’ of a villian to hear what weuldfollow. | 





proof 
ee said Pergy, st sh ‘the letter 
more—my lord acknowledges. . mise 
of a new lase to ae Paul, and the pak = aan Sey it— 
promised it before Mark.” It was only in saying this 
—— — faltered, ; 

“ ecause you geta new lase, I suppose we all 

a go to the devil,” retorted Shawn Glyne; “but if 
e forget yer oaths, boys, I dan’t forget mine. I swore 
*d have the heart’s blood of Crumbie, and I will ; be- 

fore all the holy saints ofheaven, and by this» blessed 
book, I will!” He sank on his knees, and kissed a 
small prayer book which he drew frem his vest.— 
Nothing could be more picturesque than the appear- 
ence of the interior of the hut at that moment; the light 
of the candle fell full upon Shawn's face, darkened and 
distorted by eyery bad and violent passion, and the 
erect form and bright animated countenance of Peggy 
Clement was also distinctly visible. As she stood a 
little in advance of her lover, every other object spem- 
ed clouded and misty; but these two, so different, yet so 
expressive of their several characters, were finely con- 
trasted ; the one so like an angel, in all the pure and 
holy semblance of good and firm intent the other 
composed of great and powerful elements, yet 
blighted by sin converted from aman intoa de- 
mon. 

The party were perplexed by the determination of 
their comrade; they hated the agent with a bitter hatred 
but Peggy's clear statement of what had occured, 
convinced them at once that they would have justice, 
without taking the law into their own hands; thus their 
personal safety was secured, and their purpose effected 
But Shawn had already passed the pale, and bis hatred 
to the agent was mingled with a fiendish deé- 





sire to see others steeped in crime as deeply a8’ him-' 


self. ‘ 
“You hear bim, Paul,” said Peggy, and her voice 
sounded sweetly, as a voice from heaven. ‘You hear 
him, what do you say?” 

“I swore I'd have justice,” replied the young man, 
“and Isaw but one way. The Lord. in his mercy, has 
seen another, and it won't be the first time I've had 
reason to bless your step and your voice. You have 
saved me from dest: action,” 

Shawn advanced towards him while he spoke, but 
Peggy stood between them. “Thank God?” she ex- 
claimed, “thank God, Paul, I’ve heard yer words; 
*ve blest ye for them. My _ heart's lighter, for I 
knew yours could never be rightly init. I’m _ satis- 
fied of that. Isee Shawn—I see that ye're deter- 
mined to have the agent's life; and there are others 
whose minds are not made up. But your opportunity 
is past.” 

Again there was a movement amongst the men, more 
decided than-before. They pressed towards the girl 
as if uncertain what she had done, or what they raust 
do; her lover would have drawn her towards him, but 
she stood firm. 

“Your opportunity is past, I say. I tould the agent 
he would be mur¢ered ifhe quitted where he was. J 
sent to hasten the soldiers that now, ay, at the minute, 
protect the house. No one suspects ye—that will tell, 
And bless God, every one of ye—if ye don't now, ye 
will, ana on yer bended knees—that the little wisdom 
of a simple girl saved ye from a crime that would have 
brought disgrace on yer counthry, and, sin to yer 
souls forever!” { 


SPONGE FISHERY. 

When at the Island of Rhodes, I went to the 
sponge fishery, which is curious and ena It is 
a laborious and dangerous employment, bat so 
lucrative, that five orsix successive days those 
engaged in it the means of support for an ‘year. 
The sponge is attached to rocks at the e 
sea, serving as a retreat to myriads ofsmall a3 
animals, which occupy its cavities. The fisherman dive 
for it to the depth of even a hundred feet, and s«m - 
times continue for five or six minutes under wa er, 
unless the quantity of sponge they may have collected 
becomes inconvenient or unmanageable, when they 
are hauled to the surface by the erew of the boat to. 





to sharks that attack them under water, sponge is 
prepared for market by being — : to dislodge the 
animalcule it contains, and 


ds washed in lye to 





deprive it:of macilaginous 





which they helonaniee divers eigtcainy Faye victims — 








ADVICE TO MEN IN DEBT. 


Ascertain the whole state of your affairg. Learn 
how much oo owe. e not guilty of de- 
omnt yourself- You may thus awanen suspicious 
of dishonesty, when your intention’ was far other- 
wise . 

meee and fully make up your mind that 
come what will, you will practice no concealment, or 
trick, which might have the appearance of fraud.— 
Openess and candor Command respect among all good 
mer. 

Remember that no manis completely ruined among 
men, until his character is gone. 

‘Never consent to hold as yourowa one 
which rigfitfully belongs to others. 

‘As you are ander circumstances of great trial and 
as many eyes are upon you; d» nothing rasily. Li 
you need advice, consult only a few. Let them 
disinterested persons of the most established reputa 
tion. 

Beware of feelings of despondency. 


farthing, 


Be ‘aman. 
' Reduce your expenditures to the lowest amount.— 
Care not to figure like those around you. 

Industriously pursue such lawful and honest arts of 
industry as are left toyou. An hour's industry will 
do more to beget” chétrfulness, suppress evi] rumors, 
and retrieve your affairs, than «a month's moan- 
ing. ; 

If you must stop business, do it soon enough to a- 
void just charge an attempt to involve your unsuspec- 
ting friends. 

Learn from your present difficulties the utter vanity 
of all earthly things. 

ON RELIGION. 

The views of each individual in society on this sub- 
ject are the” private property of each holder. ' They 
are the secret gems of each being, enclosed in the cask- 
et of each heart. into which the meddling world have no 
right to pry, and which should be but the sacred secret 
between man and hig (Jod. It is not alone where the 
loud anthem or pealing orga resounds—not only where 
the crowded congregation and ministerial prayer is pray- 
ed—notin the hum of the busy city orfattentive vill ge. 
The solitude and desert—the closet and the midnighi 
waking—the sea and the mOantain, are like houses of 





God to commune with Deity,and devo iou'ascends with} 


equal merit from all and each. We wrestle not with 
the custom which builds the stately dome, and estab- 
lishes the hebdomadal period, astime and place for hu- 
man worship. Neither do we contend against th 
prayer of one for hundreds. But there isa devotion 
beyond this—it is thatof secret, silent penitence for 
sin—that whicn calls not for words to express the 
thought, which wendsit way to heaven on a noiseless 
wing—vhich is atthe throne of God as soon as concei- 
ved, when Truth stands forth to present it in its purity 
as arich offering froma son to his eternal Father. 





Extraorpivary Movomavia.—A Lyons paper 

tes that a man rather advanced in life was arrested a 
few days agoin that city, on a charge of meniicity.— 
He hail made a considerable collection, aided by certi- 
ficates from various ecclesiastics. On his being searel - 
ed, his pocket-hook was found to contain eight bank 
notes of 1000f. each, and in his pocket was a consider- 
able sum inspecie. He was ques'ioned how, with so 
mach wealth, he could venture to degrade himself by 
he rging, and he replied that he hod a great many grand- 
children, to whom he wished to leave a handsome in- 
dep:n'enee. He was. in fact, a lunatic, with the mono- 
mania of mendicity, and his been ascertained to be 
worth 150.009% He has two sons established in a 
thrivin m\nufactory nerr Rouen, and two danzghters. 
both adv nta reous'y marvis!. His malady came ap- 
or him fom : years ago, and his sons took the precaution 
of writin? to the chief magistrates of the country, war 
ning them Of it, and requesting that he might be sen 
back te his fam ly. ‘Phis has heea complied wh by 
the Procurens da Roi of Lyons. 

A Cincinatti paves the News, seriously tellsits rea 
ders that sheep have been sajd in Ontario county in 
this state, for ashilling ahead? Somebody mast have 
heen palling the wool over the News man's eyes—in- 
dees awhole fleece. “ 


be} 


Give not place} 
for anhour to restless and enervating melancholy —| 
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QT hose of our su 
tend changing their pla 
‘first of May, will please 
our agent in that city. 


ibers, in N. York, who in- 
of residence the ensuing 
uaint Mr. Wm. Boardman 





(Gr REMOVAL.—The American Masonic Regis-| 
ter office, has been removed, tothe cornerof South 
| Market and Division streets over the hat-storeof Mr: 
| ES. Herrick. Entrance in Division-strees. 











* .*To those of our friends and patrons at the South 
| who have not complied with ourterms, on account of 
vey, we would 
| say, that the billson any specie bank, in their neighbor- 
| hood will be received in payment tor ihe 'y subseriptions 
Will those ofour friends, who intend to afford us a 
substantial patronage, remit their several amounts 
with as little delay, as possible. The payment of a 
single subscription at one time or the other, is of no 
consequence to a subscriber; but when these small 
jsums are puttogether. itimakes amaterial difference 
| with us, and constitutes the means whereby we are to 
| gain a livelihood; and i: is on!y by promptaess onthe part 
jof our frienda, that we caa tio our duty by them, or jus! 
tice to ourselves. Pos'masters, areauthorisedto send 
money to printers, free of posiage. 


' the difference in eastern and southern mo: 








Prosorpo.oey.—T iis uew system for the discovery 
of character, which has attracted sconsiderable atien 
tion in our neighboring cities, was delivered a few 
evenings ago. by its originator, Giles F. Yates, Esq 
of Schenectady, before the young mens’ association 
here. and to the entire satisfaction of a large and fash 
ionable audience. We regretted much that time com 
peiled Mr. Y. to curtail its fair proportions. However 
we expect at some future apportunity, he will do us 
the favor to repeat it. Hissubject was ** external in 
dications of human characte® and disposition.” He 
justly observed that we form eur opinion of individ- 
vals from their external appearange, and he assumed the 
province of unfolding those outward marks and tokens 
of character, and of showing how far they deserve to 
he relied upon. ‘Lhe indicia ofeharacter he showed 
is furnished by a person's autography, the works of an 
author, of an artist, of a mechanic, the labours of a 
professional man, in short every thing appertaining to an 
individual, dependiag on his’ choice and volition, the 
tones of his voice, his air, mien carriage, gait, anil 
walk, the form and proportions of the body. limbs. 
dress and temperament. We were much pleased with 
his description of the temperaments, which he arrange 
into seven distinet parts. ‘Phese he afterwards resolved 
into three simple ones.—First, the mental, which he 
divided into cerebral and nervous. Second, the san 
guine, which he divided*into the sanguine, arterial, 
and venous, or bilousand Phiegmatic. Third, the mus 
cularand melancholic. He nexttook ap the snbject 
of eranilogy, in which while he gave due eredit to the 
system of Phrenology, he showed, we think, conclu- 
sively, that some objretions to it are wellfaken ; par- 
ticylarly those drawn from the want of correspondence 
between the inner and outer surface of the skall, fron. 
talsinus &c. Facial physiognomy next claimed his 
attention. In this connection he gave an account of 
thescience of De La Porta, and showed the analogy be- 
tween the humon countenance and that of the brate. 
He contended that Physiognomy and Phrenology make 
too great pretentions, whea they claim to furnish ex- 
clusive tests of hnman character. The next branch of 
his subject was Pathognomy, or the science of the 


passions ; and last of allhe proved the true science to 











be the science of expression. 'T'o this he gave the name 
of Prosopology, derived from two Greek words, “Proso- 
pon and Logos,” signifying the human countenance 
and all the general appearance and external marks and 
distinctions of charaeter. Every person is born with 
an elementary face, with no fixed expression in ‘it, and 
the changes are induced in this face by modes of 





thinking, feeling and acting in after life. The principle 
of his system is that the muscles of the countanance 
und body, being operated upon in a particular way 
for along time, acquire « fixed expression, known and 
read by the accomplished Prosopologist. 
Mr. Y. evinced great research and a thorough knowl 
edge ofhuman nature. ‘Uhe interest of his lecture 
was greatly added to by a large number of apprdpriate 
painting and diagrams. This last production of Mr. 
Y. has added another ieafto the well earned chapter of 
his reputation. 


Tur New Yorx Sunpay Atias.—There isuo pa- 
per which we exchange with that we read with more 
pleasure, than the Atles. By the last numbers, we per- 
ceive that its proprietors, Messrs Herrick. West, & 
Ropes, have commenced giving a series of illustrations 
hy some of the cleverest artists in New York, of the 
Portraits of the Peorle.” These are accompanied by 
sraphie sketches of character, which with the usual 
News, Tales, Criticisams, Humor, &c.make it as inter 
resting a sheet, ascomes from the New York press.— 
The Atlas is printed weekly. and the paper and _illus- 

‘tions are given (not afforded) for+$1,50, per annum 
a secret in artof printing, whieh we have not yet, 
learned. If Faust had “dealing with the devil,” aswas 
wleced. topreduce a bible at the low price of 120 
crowns, what kindof ananimal would the same gen- 
eration think he mnst “have dealings with,” to produce 
the same amount of matter for sirpence. Where will 
the yankees stop. 


. 


It wilt be perceived by a card, in arotker column, 
that our Brethren of Troy intend celebrating the 24th 
ofJune with becoming ceremony. The Brethren of 
Troy are as justly celebrated fortheir Masonic spirit, a; 
her citizens are in other matters. The pageant will «n- 
doubtedly be imposing and solemn. 





Foreicn News. —The packet ship South America, 
brars important foreign intellizence. Enaland has 
row declared war agaiast China. The preperations 
against Chima, are sxidto be formidable. The “inper- 
or of Chint his issued a decree declaring the tride be- 
tween the (wo caianrrie: close] forgaer. S-veril Brit- 
ish vessels were also sold to the Worican. end are 
now under the flag of that nation. The Imperis 
missioner Line, however, issued an edict perem 
patting astop to the purchase of vessels from the E 
lish by the Americans or others. 












Cou. Caocxert.—A gent'eman formerly in the Texas 
War Department, discredits the recent letter- reviving 
the report that Col. Crockett is alive, and ina Mexiean 
mine. Mrs. Dickinson, who was an eye witfess of the 
massacre in which he fell, saw the Colonel struck down, 
and testified atthe time the Mexicans ran their swords 
through the bodies of their victims. 





Forresv played at the Tremont Thea‘re, Roster, 
on each of the Five open nights of last week. to Ta 
ind intelligent audiances. He played Richliew and ~ 
Rolla for his benefit on Monday night. . 










NIC REGISTER AND LITER 





Walton, ‘a watchman, ‘and bee Wusband taken to the 


; ; hhouse. Yesterday the wife appeared, and for- 
Ulster Oyer ant Termioer for the murder of Ozias = Paes : r 
Pettiborne, en the 3n Dec., 1333, convicted of man- ziving John his intended summery severing of their 


slaughter in the 2] degree, and sentenced to the state the office together in the most loving manner imagina- 
prison for 7 years. ; ble. —E epress. : 

Death of Mr. Parkins.—The eccentric and celebra-| Most 5 lp pe ba newt ony Mr. 

: > ailies 2x-S)} eriff of don; died at|7nd Mrs. Charles Cisney, were drowned in Point Creek 
tod: Joseph Pan BEyienss — Ohio, on the 25th ult., by being’ accidentally thrown 
into the water from a wagon. They had been married 
———— | but two days before. The husband was drowned in 
the attempt to save his young wife. They both sunk, 
clasped in each other's arms.—N. Y. Siar. 








Newark, N. J., after a brief illness. 





INTELLIGENCE. 
Deata or a VeNnerasts Marroy.—The last 
Princeton Waig anneu ices the death, on the evening 
of the 8th inst,. at her residence, near that borough, of 
Sarah Clarke,aged near 90-— respected member of the 
Society of friends. "This azed person was the last sur- 
vivor of Ghose few whose privilege itwas toattend upon 
and minisierto the wants of the gallant General Mercer, 
during the few days(® or 10)jof extreme anguish and 
suffering that he survived the battle of Princeton, in 
which he fell mortally woun led, on the ever memorable 
3d of Janu iry, 1777, within a few-ro ls of where she has 
hived more than eighty years. ‘he house is now stan- 
ding, and in which she spent a long life; it was _pierc- 
ed with minya ball on the eventful day. 





Tae WAY To win a KIss.—The late Mr. Bush used 
to tell this story of a brother barrister. As the coach 


the law approached the landlady, a pretty, quakeress 
who was seated near the fire, and said he could not 
think of going without giving her avkiss.. *Friend,”’ 
said she, “thee must not doit.” “Oh, by heavens, I 
will!’ replied the barrester. ‘Well, friend, .as thou 








practice of it.’’ 





— 


Elwood Yerkes, aged abeut 20 years, son of Mr, Nor- 
- _|man Yerkes, on Sunday evening last, had his head cut 
A Youna Rascau.—Messrs. De Bree & Price, wine | of by being run overby two railroad cars, im Broad 
and liquor dealers, No. 12 South Seventhstreet. Phil | street, Philadelphia, a short distance above Market. 
adelp'iia, having discovered a deficiency of twelve to,The amputation was effected so completely, that the 
fifteen thousand dollars intheir stock, traced the deficit part severed from from the main body was actually 
toa lad in their store, who has been in the habit ofsell- taken upon a shovel. It is almost unecessary to state 











marriage ties, bailed him out of prison and they left) 


has sworn thee may do it! but thee must not make a 


Decapitation on a Railread.—A young man named 





sf John R. Biddle, in Byberry, Pa. Saguel Ca _* 
of Alben to Jane Marsh, daughter of the late Henry 
Marsh, of Sadsbury, Chester county, Pa. : 
Never eiverr vr Giris.—Mr. John Ayrentioo, 
lately Jed to the.altar, in Philadephia, Miss Rhoda 
Grapsom, after acourtship of thirty-four years! This 
shows what may be done if we only stick to it. 








DIBD. 
At New York, on the 13th inst., after a short illness, 
Elizabeth Van Vechten, relictof the late Rev. Samu- 
el Smith, of New Jersey. 
At Monticello, Sullivan co., on the 24 iast., Mrs. 
Phebe, wife of Hon. John P. Jones, aged 55. years. 
In New York, Ellen, widow of Jedediah Hall, 65. 
Ann, wife of Abram W. Gallaer, 23. Thomas R. Wal- 
ker, 33. Miss Ann Stephens 28. George P. Truslow, 


was ubout starting before breakfast, the modest limb of} 25, Mrs. Emily A. Witlock, 31, Thomas Straight. 27. 


Aon, Huxley,5 7. Hannah Etsell, 66. Mary Glennen, 
25. Mrs Sarah Vyse, 67. 








NNIVERSARY OF S.. JOHN THE BAPTIST.—The Ma- 

sonic Fraternity of the City of Troy, have resolved to cele- 
brate the approaching Anniversary of St. John the Baptist, and 
respectfully invite the at‘endance of the Brethren, Companions, 
and Sir Knights in good standing at St. John's Hall, in said city, 
on the 24th of June next, to unite with them in the festivities ef 
that occasion. 


It ig expected that Apollo Encampment of Knight's Tongan 


and the avpendant orders, will at that time be publicly constitut 
and its officers installed in due and ancient form. 


J. Heoeman, Secretary A. L. 
Ww. Pergins Sec’ry A. C. 

S. C. Leeaett. Rec’r A. E, 
Joun S. Peary, W.M. A. L. 


ing liquer at half price to John Miller, the keeper of a 
porter housein Race street, below Ninth. The honest) 
tavern keeper is under bail of 31000 to answer vo the 
charge. This was “leaking at the tap” .o some pur-- 
pose. | 








Clarkson, near Rochester, in splitting wood, found 

several quarts of beech nuts in a hollow log. They 

were mixed with rotten wood, leaves, fire weed &c.,! 
together with considerable water. The nuts were 

sprouted, and thoroughly soaked. Mr. M’s children| 
washed them; and eatas many of the nuts as they chose| 
fora few days; when all that had partaken of them! 
were seized with sickness atthe stomach; vomiting and 

diarrhea. A girkabout8 years old died on the second 

day of her attack. A younger boy has merely. escaped | 
with his life; and all of the family that partook of the) 
nuts have suffered moreorless. The delet.rious ef- 

fects are supposed to haye resulted from worms and 
insects that were in the rotten wood. 





MARRIED WOMEN. 
An Actin respect to insurances for lives for the bene- 
fit of married women. [Passed April 1, 1840.] 


Tie People of the State of New York, represented in 
Senate and Assemblyydo enact as follows : 

§ 1. 't shall be lawful'tor any married woman, by 
herself, and in her name, orin the name of any third 
person, with his assent, as her trustee, to cause to be 
insured, tor her sole use, the life of her husband for 
any definite period, or far the term of his natural life ; 
and in case of her surtiving ber husband, the sum 
or net amount of the insuranee becoming due and pay- 
able, by the terms of the in urance, shall be payable to 
her, tc and for her own use, {ree from the claims of the 
representatives of her husband, or of any ofhi scredit- 
ors; but such exemption shall not apply where the a- 
mount of premium annually paid shail exceed three 

- huandreddoilars. 

§ 2. In case of the death of the wife, before the 
decease of her husband, the amouat of the insur 
ance’ may he made payable after her death to hei 
childreo for their use, and their guardian, if under 
age. 


a 





Summerary Mode of Divo c —An old genius rare 
John Rowland, on Sunday night quarreiled with hi: 
wife, and, after beating her, got her down to the doc 
at the foot of Water street, where they reside and threw 
her into the river; The wouian Was rescuc: y Johi 


: 


, walked off the wharf at the foot of Vesey street, while 


Jor: G. Canne, H.P. A.C. 
Tuomas T. Wetis; G. C. A. E. 


Troy April 18,5840. Committee of Arrangemenis. 


that death ensued almost ins‘antaneously. 





Steere Warxinc.—John Peck, clerk to Mr. James 
English, Ne. 256 Fulton street, on Tuesday evening 





CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS. 
sound asleep, was in the water 2 hours and 45 minutes EACH MONTR. 
before he was taken out. When fouud he was hanging 


i: . > Ib: 2d Friday. 
to a spike at the end ofthe wharf, having lost a_pat- Tenble Lyra: oll pre ad & Ath "Puesday 
ay, 


ent lever watch, eoat, boots, hat. and a minatypre, all| Mount Vernon Lodge, | Albany Ista& 3d Th 





/ - : q P ; , le Lod, Alban lat & 34 Tursday. 
worth $119,23. He lays at present in a precarious Tesifo Lease,” Troy. Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
state.—New York Sun. Apollo Chapter, Troy 2d & 4th Tuesday. 

See Se ae! REP EE di Apollo Encampment, | Troy 3d rer, 
: : wenix Lodge, Lansingburg Ist & 8d Tuesday 
(The Salma, one of the largest class of steam} Olive Branch Bethany Ge. Ist W ednesday. 


i » Mississippi ; j Genesee Encampment, | Lockport Nia. 
bo ats on the Mississippi, a few days since struck a log ote g ean P Locieitie Ke, | tet de 28 Saturday, pf 
in consequence of breaking her tier rops, and immed-| Ohio Lodge. No 101, | Wheeling’ ‘Va."| Ist Monday. 

i oe 





iately sunk. There were on boardat the time 160) Wheeling Chapter, 19, AN ~ —- —— 
| persons,all of whom were saved. Among the passengers Wohinfoe Cou, “ Tt Satu by. . 
were the Ravel family, who lost the whole oftheir proper-| Urica Lodge, 47, Utica, last Thursday. 
tlesand dresses. 4 Oneida Chanter, 57, “ Ist Thursday, 

Utica Encampment, 3 “ 


3d Tuesday. 





Opening of the Canals.—The Canal Commission ERAS vanes © 
ers have given notice that the Canals of this state. wil AUTHORISED AGENTS. 
be opened for navigation on the 20th inst. The fullowing Brethren have kindly offered to act as Agents for 


Cases of Poisoning. A black girl, servant in the} be American Masonic Register. They are duly authorised to 
family of Gico. W. Goines, a colored barber of Phil-|rece'v® subscriptions and monies on its account. 
adelphia, has been arrested for poisoning the family of| William Boardman, New York City. 
her employer by administering poison to them in cus-| Tal! nage Fairchild, Coxsaekie, 
tard. One child, a girl three years of age, died; the} Joel D. Smith, Castleton. 
others are recovering. The giil aimed at the life of| James Tefi, Coeymans, , 
Mrs Goins, towhom she gave the poisoned custardio| S.C. Leggett, Troy, 
but Mrs. G. not being fond of sweet food, gave it to| 8. D. Smith, Lans.ngborgh. 
her children. Joseph Blackburn, Poughkeepsie. 

— John S. Weed, West Greenfield. 

- Ebenezer Mix, Batavia. 


MARRIZD ~~ -: eli Aton Sentecite 
P : i b . Mr. 5 anchard Powers, Cowlsvilie, 
Last Sie y the Rev Mr Seymour, Mr. Alex James Cavanagh, Watertown. 


a McAlister, to Miss Mary Armstrong, all of this Joie Oq Winn, Lockport. . 

At East Galway, Saratoga co. by the Rev. Duncan a % oo co gh 
Kennedy, Mr. Alexander N. Webb, editor and proprie-| “'"°."- Storking: Wheeling, Va. 
‘or of the’Fulton co. Republican, to Miss Carotine E | ~— 
Lefferts. 








, 








THE AMER CAN MASONIC REGIST: 
At Clinton, on the 8th inst. by the Rev. Wayne Grid-| 1, paniishea every eusiabinad we REGISTER, 
ley, Rev. J. Finney Smith, Professer of Languages in| (1. = f enh 
Hamilton College, to Miss Adelaide Gridley, daugh- a eben: Mirket and Division Sts. Albany. 
er of O. Gridley, of Clinton. Meems —To city subseribers, Two Dollars. and Fifty 





A ee. . me year. Back nuwberset at all times furnished. 
On Sanday evening, 12th inst, by the Rev. S. R.| + A post master mag tanloce money ina letter to the 
smith, Mr. Nathan Porter, of West Troy, to Miss yubiisver of a nsw<paper, to pa the subscription ofa 
MAargeret Doyle, of this city. 


tiird | erson, an IFRANK the Jetter, ifwrittea bybim-~ 
_ On the 2d inst., by Friend's ceremony, at the house) seit.’ sate. we 











<A s A Cents ayear. ‘Vo subscribers who i hei 
>dnesday : st. > be receive their papera 
3 ado a vt Caahhine s : a yy ~a “pe 'y mail, Two Dollars, payable on the receipt ofthe 4th - 
prague Albert onkiing to kearriet M.. daughter Of) Vy ber, No subseription received fur less term thea 
Mr. E. Eijlls, all of this city. 
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NIGHT, 
BY PROF. LONGFELLOW. 


I heard the trailing garments of the Night 
Sweep thro her marble halls! 


I saw her sable skirts all fringed with light 
From the for Ae ‘walls! 

I felt her presence, by its spell of might, 
Stoop o’er me from above; 


The calm, majestic presence of the Night, 
As of the one I Jove. 


I heard the sounds of sorrow and delight, 
The manifold soft chimes, 

That fill the haunted chambers of the Night, 
Like some old poet's rhymes, 


From the cool cisterns of the midnight air 
My spirit drank repose; 


The fountain of perpetual peace flows there, 


From those deep cisterns flows. 


0 nels ign from thee 1 learn to bear 


hat men has borne before! 


Thou layest thy finger on the lips of Care, 


And they complain no more. 


Peace! Peace! Orestes-like I breathe this prayer! 


Deseend with broad-winged flight, 


‘The welcome, the thrice-prayed for, the most fair, 


The best-beloved Night! 





STANZAS. 
Mark the lone and withered leaf 
On that rose’s bosom lying; 
Who would not wish life as brief, 
Could they be so blest in dying? 
Had that leaf less soon decayed. 
’T would have fallen mid storm and showers; 
How much sweeter now to fade 
On a grave ef smiles and flowers! 


Did I know as fair a breast, 

With a fond heart ‘neath it beating, 
Where I might beloved rest, 

While my latest breath was fleeting; 
When the hallowed moment came, 

Which so many meet with anguish, 
I should almost curse my frame, 

Ifto death it would not languish: 


For, oh, ’tis better for to die 

At onee, when one we find to love us, 
And to feel our spirits fly, 

Regretted, to the world above us, 
Then be doomed to live, and see 

Cold estrangement from us sever 
Hearts that once were pledged to be 

Mingled with our own for ever! 





BOYHOOD, 
Oh, once again; Who would not be a boy?”"—Byran, 


The dream of early youth, 

How beautiful they are—how full of joy— 
W hen fancy looks like truth, 

And fife shows not a taint of sin’s alloy. 


When every heart appears 

The temple ot high thought and noble deed— 
When our most bitter tears, 

Fall o’er some melancholy page we read. 


The summer morn’s fresh hours, 


Her thousand woodland songs—her glorious hues: 


Oh! life’s so full of flowers, 
_ The difficulty then is were to choose! 


The wonderful blue sky— 

Its cloudy palaces, its gorgeous fanes— 
The rainbow tints which lie 

Like distant golden seas near purple plains. 


These never shine again, 
As once they shoae upoa our raptured gaze; 





The clouds which may remain, - 

Paint other visions then in those sweet days! 
In hours thus pure—sublime— 

Dreams we weuld make realities: life seems 
Soc in after-time, 

That we would wish realities were dreams! 


LITTLE CHILDREN. 
BK MAKY HEWITT. 


Sporting through the forest wide, 
Playing by the water side; 
Wandering o'er the heather fells, 
Down within the woodland dells; 
Allamong the mountains wild; 
Dwelleth many a little child! 

In the baron’s hall of pride: 

By the poor man’s dull fireside; 
Mid the mighty, ’mid the mean; 
Little children way be seen! 

Like the flowers that spring up fair, 
Bright and countless every where! 





In the fair isles of the mein; 

In the desert’s lone domain; 

In the savage mountain glen: 
Among thetribes of swarthy men; 
Wheresoe’er a foot hath gone; 
Wheresoe’er the sun hath shone 
On a league of peopled ground; 
Little children may be found! 


Blessings on them! They, in me, 
Move a kindly sympathy! 

With their wishes, hopes, and fears; 
With their laughter and their tears; 
With their wonder so intense, 

And their small experience! 


Little children, net alone 

In the wide earth are ye known; 
’Mid its labours and its cares; 

’ Mid its sufferings and its snares. 
Free from sorrow, free from strife, 
In the world of love and life, 
Where no sinful thing hath trod, 
In the presence of our God! 
Spotless, blameless, glorified, 
Little children, ye abide! 








THE BRIDAL. 
Did you see the red rose on its bonny green stem, 


The newly-fledged birds, did ye look upon them, 

Just fluttering their wings ere they flew? 

Did you mark the young light dawning down in the 
east, 

With clouds cold and silent above ? 

Did you hear the bells ring at the village spread feast, 

And see the young bride and her love? 


O, the rest it has bloom’d, it is withered, ’tis dead, 
And its leaves blown away with a breath! 
O, the birds they are’ grown, they are strong, they are 


ed, 
And the fowler has done them to death! 
O, the light brightened forth over woodland and dell, 
Then it faded and faded away! 
O, the bells that were ringing, are tolling a knell, 
And the bride and her love—where are they? 
C. NEALE. 


CLEOPATRA’S DEATIL 
BY J. @ PERCIVAL. 


*T was noon upon the pyramids; the sun 
In his high zenith, looked in splendour down 
O’er Egypt's vernal valleys; not a breath 
| Breathed thro, the lofty sycamores, or waved 
| The labouring palms’ thick folliage ; mid-day’s sleep 
| Was on the orange grove and silently 
The deep, broad bosom of the mighty Nile, 
‘That ** mother of the waters,“ rolled along, 
Throughout the land. 


The batt!’s din+had ceased, 
Full many a phalanx of Egyptian youth 
Had fallen at Actium, and the bloody troops 
Of Rome's insidlous Emperor had quenched 








As it opened its lips for the dew? . 
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COMPANION. 


Their thirst for carnage, and had ovérthrown 
The towering expectations ,and the hopes 
Of the ambit'ous Antony, and ma le 

The high triumvir rue the fatal day» 

That brought his steps within the walls of Tarsus 


| Wo for his wedded Queen when he had rent 
|The cord that bound his lifé ; it were a stroke 
;To crush Mati * s towering spirit—but it fell 
On Cleopatra, like the lightning, bolt 
| Upon the willow-on her couch she sunk, 
| Within her guarded palace ; her whole heart 
Broke forth in an ungovernable gush.— 

** Go from my pressence, servants ; do not strive, 
| With counterfeited sympathy, to sooth 
This heaving bosom ; ‘twere but mockery. 
Sorrow has built his home within mine heart ; 
| Affliction there is dwelling; I have drunk 
, Deep of the sedimental chalice ; wo 


|) Has stood before me with deceitful smile, 


And accents on histongue, Whieh might haved lured 
|A less unwary bosom. O, what now 
Is regal pomp to me? The princely robes, 
The powerful sceptres, and the blazoury 
| Ofevery earthly cvown, are but as.gold 
| That gilds a baser metal: O, how man 
| Is bound a slave to fortune. He who thinks. 
That life may be breathed out in pleasing dreams 
| And happy moments, has ne’er seen the world 
| Or studied qumane nature. But the foe 
| 1s on my footsteps, and must I be bound 
| By a proud tyrant in degrading chains, 
| And borne from freedom! No, the werld shall see 
That Cleopatra still raust die a Queen.” 
She rose upon her couch, and throwing back 
| Her curling tresses, they disclosed a face 
| Whose pale expression could not but divulge 
| The workings of the bosom. She had nerved 
Her feelings for the worst, and now she looked 
| On death with fortitude,— : 
She clasped the envnomed serpent to her bosom, 
And drawiug round her the imperial robe 
Of earthly majesty, again she sunk 
And breathed away her life. 





My love, thou’rt fairer than the dawn 


| SOURGRAPES. 
| —_ 


Of April’s brightest day, 

And the beauty of thy cheek outvies 
The liveliest tints of May— 

The odoriferous perfumes, 
Which load the spicy’gale, 

To thy sweet life-inspiring breath, 
Are virtudless and stale. 


O how inchantiagly around 
‘That polished neck of thine, 
Thy artless raven tresses bright, 
In glossy ringlets twine! 
And as they wave so feelingly 
O’er fields of purest pearl, 
Ten thousand beauties sport around 
Each captivating curl. 


Those eeys, do turn them, dear away, 
So ravishingly they roll, ‘ 
Those sun eclipsing diamonds, 
They pierce my inmost soul, 
Those lips how do they sparkle forth + 
The ruby’s brightest glow, 
And thy breast outshines in purity 
The wioter’s drifted snow. 


Thy voice—how divinely sweet! 
"Tis like the seraph’s note, 
And fairy-like thy perfect form 
Seems o'er the air to float— 
Words ean not tell, northoughts can dream 
The pangs I undergo 
For thee, and wilt thou be mine 
My heavenly angel ?—“ No!” - 


What! zounds! thou red haired freckled slat! 
Thou garlic breathed old maid! 

Thou squinting, raw-boned, overgrown, 
Ungainly, croaking jade: 

What! rid of thee; ye lucky stars ! 

Imi thundérstrack with joy! 
I would not marry such a chub, 

For all the wealth of Troy ! 





